WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
a moment's hesitation Percy answered, "Oh yes, I do. You're Car-
michael." I never felt so ashamed in my life,
I had had a similar experience the other way round with Mr. Arthur
Balfour during the Peace Conference in Paris, As Secretary of State
he was my supreme chief, though his work was at the Conference and
mine in the Embassy. Nevertheless I used to meet him frequently at
the Embassy and elsewhere. One evening we were both guests at a
party in a private house. I happened to leave last of all and found in
the cloakroom a very smart black Lincoln & Bennett squash hat
instead of the very battered article which I used to wear and which
I had bought five years before in Rome. It had, nota hew, "Viva
Italia" printed large on the band inside it. Next morning our host of
the night before rang me up on the 'phone and asked if by any chance
I had taken away a hat which did not belong to me. I answered that
I certainly had, since it was the only one left and someone else had
taken mine, that, incidentally, the Lincoln & Bennett one fitted me
perfectly and that I hoped never to discover the owner of it. I was
told in reply that it was Mr, Balfour who had taken away my hat and
that it would be restored to me on receipt of his own. Now, it
happened that that very same evening I dined at the Ritz with Lady
Hadfield: zpartie caree, the other guests being another lady and Mr.
Balfour. As we were moving into dinner I said to my chief, "I was
terribly sorry to hear this morning that you had discovered that you
had gone away with the wrong hat last night. I infinitely preferred
your Lincoln &«Bennett to my own." "Oh," said Mr. Balfour, "it
was your hat which I took by mistake, was it?" At dinner the con-
versation was of course general, and when we were going out of the
dining-room (as my hostess told me afterwards) Mr. Balfour whispered
to Lady Hadfield, "Who on earth is that Italian who talks English
so well?"
Another visitor to Constantinople was Leo Amery, who came out
as First Lord of the Admiralty to inspect the Fleet. During his few
days there he asked me if I could arrange an interview for him with
the Caliph. When the Sultan fled from Constantinople, the next
eldest member of the house of Othman was installed as Caliph but not
as Sultan, the girding of the sword of Othman round his waist being
ostentatiously omitted from the ceremony.. The Caliphate, too, was
to be abolished a year later, but I expect that the Ghazi Pasha, who
IM

